I BEGIN TO LIVE WHEN DARKNESS FALLS,
SAYS THEDA BARA

8Y THEDA BARA
Written Especially for The Day Book
“An" the golilins will git you
17 you don't watch out.”

A dear little girl who was with me
in one of my earlier pietnres, came
in to my dresging room st the studlos
otie day when | was resting after a
trying scene. My eyes were cloked.

“Aisy Hara, deur, 1 love you," she
exilalmed

I came Lo with a start.

Rest between scenes is ahsolutely
essential 1o me. But this sweet [ittle
bihy who had escaped all restraining
hands to tell me she loved me was so

frresistible, I pulled her up on the
conch and snuggled her, .

‘1 tell you what let's do.'" 1 whis-
pered. “You and | will be very still
so ne one will kuow where we ane
And, maybe, if we are still enough,
little fairies might pop out and take
us off to dreamiand.”

The child was imeginative and high
gtrung She shmank close to me and
her breath came in short convulsive

There was a stidden, excited scuf-
fling of feat iy the

mother was searching for her, 1eail-
et to my maid 10 let her come in.
The mother started 10 Tt my liftle
vizltar from the couch,

“Tell me" 1 sudd “why this child s
so frightened when | mention fairles?
Has some ope threatened her?”

The mother told me the first little
poem this child memorized was the
famous one about “The Golling” and
that goblins and fairies meant the
same Lo her,

When they bhad gone | hrought

back to mind the years of my own

chlldhood. In this great universal
panic of children, | had never besn 8
participant. The dark hell no ter-
rors for me, [ loved it. 1 love it
now. | begin to live when the dark
falls.

QOften before 1 was fourteen, [
would wait untll everyune In the
house was aslesp. Then [ would
glip from my room luto the aight

I feit as though the shudows wera
bathing me  The durk was o great




